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How Much Does Your
| Cost You ?

e
Penn Mutual Life Ins. Co.

u..uu;

COSTS ANNUALLY
BN Ve V811,48
Age 830 , ... .... $12.60
Age86 ., ....... 814,15
0 1A
A L L,
Age 80 . ....... $20.06

Without restrictions as to travel, res-
or occupation,

No limitation. =Can be carried as long
a8 you live, without re-examination,
Di declared annually. All forms
of insurance issued in sums from
$1,000 to $100,000. Incorporated 1847.

Assets $70,000,000. No o compan
in Florida issues this poli?, HO don’fu

other ts about its &olnta. Nat-
urally are not cem, Write
us direct for particulars,

ACOSTA & BAHL

ABENTS
401-2-3 Dyal-Upshuroh Bidg, Jacksenville, Fla.

IN MEMORIAM,

This little headstone is
erected to the tender memory
of an ad. printed in this space
last week, Its duty was to
nourish - this journal, which
gives the people a voice. Right
well was the little ad. doing
its duty,

It died from an overdose of
“Gum,”

For further particulars of
this sad demise see editorial
pages of this issue,

R. L P
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The GREATEST Amount of Assurance
for the LEAST Money, in the
STRONGEST Company In
the World.

We will sell & man, aged 35, our
GUARANTEED Annuity Bond, Life
Contract, Ten Dollars for
$10282 Think of it! Only $10.28
ger $1,000,00, Other ages in propor-

on,

We do not knew what other com-
panies are doing, but we do know we
are selling this contract, and have
been for some time. Before buyin
Pretestion for your loved ones, it will
Py you to see or write to me first,

J. 8. GOLES, JR., Mgr.

Equitable Life Assurance Society,
Duval Building,

- Jacksonville, Florida.

Mons. Beaucaire

[Continued from Seventh Page)

return to town. Fine gentlemen you;
hardy bravoes, by heaven! to leave one
man to meet a troop of horse single-
handed, while you huddle in shelter until
you are overthrown and disarmed by
servants! Oh, the wits! Heaven save
you from the wits!”

“Madam!”

“Address me no more! M. de Cha-
teaurien, Lady Rellerton and I will
greatly esteem the honor of your com-
pnnf. Will you come?”

She stepped quickly into the coach,
and was gatber ng her skirts to make
room for the Frenchman, when a heavy
voice spoke from the shadows of the tree
by the wayside.

“Lady Mary Carlisle will, no doubt,
listen to a word of counsel on this
point.”
th'l'he Du}(ie h(;' Winterset rode out into

¢ moonlight, composedly untying a
mask from about Msp;)n::d.y He h{ndgnot
shared the flight of his followers, but
had retired into the shade of the oak,
whence he now made his presence known
with the utmost coolness.

“Gracious heavens, ’tis Winterset!”
exelaimed Lady Rellerton,

“Turned highwayman and cut-throat,”
cried Lady Mary.

“No, no,” laughed M. Beaucaire, some,
what unsteadily, as he stood, swaying
a little, with one hand on the coach
door, the other pressed hard on his side,
“he only oversee’; he is jus’ a little
bashtul, sometime’. He is a great man,
but. he don’ want all the glory!”

“Barber,” replied the Duke, “I must
tell you that I gladly descend to bandy
words with you; your monstrous impu-
dence is a claim to rank I cannot ignore.
But a lackey who has himself followed
by six other lackeys——"

“Ha, ha! Has not M. le Duc been
busy all this evening to justify me? And
I think mine mus’ the bes’ six. Ha,
ha! You think?”

“M. de Chateaurien,” said Lady Mary,
“we are waiting for you.”

“Pardon,” he replied. “He has some-
thing to say; maybe it is bes’ if you
hear it now.”

“T wish to hear nothing from him—
ever!”

“My faith, madam,” eried the Duke,
“this saucy fellow has paid you the last
insult! He is so sure of you he does not
fear you will believe the truth, When
all i« told, if you do not agree he de-
served the lashing we Planned to——"

“Ull hear no more!’

“You will bitter]¥ repent it, madam.
For your own sake I entreat——"

“And T also,” broke in M. Beaucaire.
“Permit me, mademoiselle; let him
speak.”

“Then let him be brief,” said Lady
Mary, “for T am earnest to be quit of
him. His explanation of an attack on
my friend and on my carriage should
be made to my brother.”

“Alas that he was not here,” said the
Duke, “to aid me! Madam, was your
carringe threatened? I have endeavored
only to expunge a debt I owed to Bath
amly to avenge an insult offered to your-
seli through—-"

“Sir, sir, my patience will bear little
more!”
“A thousan’ apology,” said M. Beau-

caire, “You will listen, T only beg, Lady
Mary ?”

She made an angry gesture of assent.
“Madam, T will be brief as T may.

Two months ago there came to Bath a

Irench gambler calling himself Beau-

cuire, a desperate fellow with the cards
or dice, and all the men of fashion went
to play at his lodging, where he won
considerable sums, He was small, wore
a black wig and mustachio. He had the
intolence to show himself everywhere
uutil the Master of Ceremonies rebuffed
him in the pump-room, as you know, and
after that he forbore his visits to the
rooms, Mr. Nash explained (and was
confirmed, madam, by indubitable infor-
mation) that this Beaucaire was a man
of vnspeakable, vile, low birth, being, in
inct, no other than a lackey of the
French king's ambassador,
nawe, de Mirepoix’s . barber. Althoug
his condition was known, the hideous
impudence of the fellow did not desert
hini, and he remained in Bath, where
none would speak to him.”

Vietor b

“ls your farrago nigh done, sir?”

“A few moments, madam. One even-
ing, three weeks ago, I observed a very
elegant equi draw up to my door,
and the (ll)u e of Chateaurien was an-
nounced.  The young man’s manners
were worthy—according to the French
acceptance—and ’twere idle to deny him
the most monstrous assurance, He de-
clared himself a noble traveling for
leasure. He had taken lodgings in

ath for a season, he said, and callo.d
at once to pay his respects to me. His
tone was so candid—in truth, I am the
simplest of men, very easily gulled—
and his stroke so bold, that I did not
for one moment suspect him; and, to
my poignant regret—though in the hum-
blest spirit I have shown myself eager
to atone—that very evening I had the
shame of presenting him to yourself.”

“The shame, sir!”

“Have patience, pray, madam. Ay,
the shame! You know what figure he
hath cut in Bath since that evening.
All ran merrily with him until several
days ago Captain Badger denounced him
as an imposter, vowing that, Chateaurien
was nothing.”

“Pardon,” interrupted M. Beaucaire.
“‘Castle Nowhere’ would have been so
much better, Why did you not make
him say it that way, monsieur?” .

Lady Mary started; she was looking
at the Duke, and her face was white.
He continued: “Poor Captain Badger
was stabbed that same day——"

“Most befitting poor Captain Badger,
muttered Molyneux.

“-—And his adversary had the marvel-
us insolence to declare that he fought
in my quarrel!  This afternoon the
wounded man sent for me, and imparted
v very horrifying intelligence, e had
discovered a lackey whom he had seen
winiting upon Beaucaire in attendance
at the door of this Chateaurien’s lodg-
ings,  Beaucaire had disappeared the
lay before Chateaurien’s arrival. Cap-
tain Badger looked closely at Chateaur-
ien at their next meeting, and identified
nim with the missing Beaucaire beyond
the faintest doubt. Overcome with in-
dignation, he immediately proclaimed
the imposter. Out of regard for me, he
lid not charge him with being Beau-
anive; the poor soul was unwilling to
out upon me the humiliation of having
introduced a barber; but the secret
weighed upon him till he sent for me
il put everything in my hands. T ae-
cepted  the odium; thinking only of
atonement. 1 went to Sir John Wimple-
don’s fete. 1 took poor Sir Hugh, there,
\id these other gentlemen aside, and told
them my news. We narrowly observed
this man, and were shocked at our sim-
piicity in not having discovered him
before,  These are men of honor and
200l judgment, madam.  Mr. Molyneux
had acted for him in the affair of Cap-
tuin Badger, and was strongly prejudiced
in his favor; but Mr. Molyneux, Sir
Hugh, Mr. Bantison, every one of them,
in short, recognized him. 1In spite of his
smooth face and his light hair, the ad-
venturer Beaucaire was writ upon him
amazing plain, Look at him, madam,
it he will dare the inspection. You saw
this Beaucaire well, t{:e day of his ex-
pulsion from the rooms. Is this not
he ?”
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Windsor Hotel

Jacksonville's Finest

and Florida’s Largest

and Best Year-Round
Hotel

DODGE & GULLENS

Owners and Managers

g J & J o

Convenient to business

Everett Hotel

M. Beaucaire stepped close to her, Her
pale face twitched. l
:

“Took!” he said. 1
“Oh, oh!” she whispered with a dry !
throat, and fell back in the carriage, ~ |
“la it s0?”’ cried the Duke, l
“l do not know—I—cannot tell.”
“One moment more. I begged these
gentlemen to allow me to wipe out the |
insnlt I had unhappily offered to Bath,
but particularly to you. They agreed
not to forestall me or to interfere, T
laft Sir John Wimpledon’s early, and
arranged to give the sorry raseal a lash- |
ing under your own eyes, a satisfaction
dne the lady into whose presence he had |
dared to force himself.”

“‘Noblesse oblige,?” said M. Beau-
care in a tone of gentle inquiry.

(CONTINUED NEXT WEEK.)

DAVIS CALLED “LUCKIEST DIS-
COVERER.” |

Albert Gayet, in an important article
published by La Revue, calls Davis, the
American millionaire engaged in the un-

burial of Thebes, “the luckiest discoverer
of the period.”

JACKSONVILLE, FLA.

Bay and Julla Sts.

THE PLACE TO $TOP
RATES ARE RIGHT
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